POLAR    ARMY,    HEADQUARTERS

all the naval operations in the western half of the Arctic
Ocean. Bogomolkin, the head of Arctic agriculture, un-
folded his diagrams and maps and showed how far up
north one could drive wheat culture, vegetable plantation,
potato growing. The chief of the 'Culture Sector3 went
with me through his records of educational activities and
of the number of schools, colleges, libraries erected in the
Arctic. The political department gave me samples of local
newspapers published in villages or on boats, on a Polar
station or on ice-breakers, and they opened the archives
where the best wall-journals are kept for an annual All-
Union prize.

Opposite the offices of Glavsevmorput is a cellar: a mouldy
little hole. Down there I went to get my costume for the
North. It is the store of Arctic Snab, the outfitting depart-
ment of the Polar organization. Hanging behind curtains
and on raw wooden shelves there were furs, leather coats,
shawls, sweaters, and high boots, half-boots, low boots, all
made of rubber, felt, fur and leather; gloves reaching to your
elbows, pilots' overalls, sleeping-bags. I had received a
voucher entitling me to a summer outfit: a long leather coat
with a lining of brown lamb's wool, which is detachable in
case of an Arctic heat wave; a headgear, also of brown lamb's
wool, with ear flaps that can be tied over the top to form a
pleasant sort of crown or brought down over the cheeks
and tied under the chin; a pair of leather boots, well oiled,
which can be drawn almost to the hips or rolled down
concertina-like. (I was to have continuous trouble with
these boots later, because I did not share the Siberians'
pride in having them flapping round the feet at every step.)
I was also given a pair of white felt boots, which I carried
half-way round the north of Asia without ever needing them,
and finally left them at the most outlying point of my
journey with a local engineer. He had forgotten, to take
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